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DON’T BE STINGY! 


FEBRUARY 5, 1916 
Price, 10 Cents 
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| New-York Life Insurance Company 


346 and 348 Broadway, New York City 


To the Policy-holders and Public: 


as follows: 


During the year 1915: 








two instances: 


United States (including Lusitania losses)........ 


Australia....... “Epi Py hy 


Austria-Hungary............... CR emeneiasusenwesd ikon 


Belgium...... Pe Ral ae 


Great Britain...................... ~eattuelt phate Oh 
a ; 


Life insurance isn’t designed merely for times of peace. 
humanity if it did not measurably cover all the risk naturally incurred by healthy men. 


DURING THE YEAR 1915 NO POLICY-HOLDER OR BENEFICIARY, WHEREVER RESIDENT, WAS 
DENIED A REASONABLY PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF ANY JUST CLAIM. WE HAVE IGNORED AND 
STILL IGNORE ALL MORATORIA, ALTHOUGH THESE REGULATIONS ARE INVOKED AGAINST 


US IN SOME PLACES. 








January 13, 1916. 








One year ago I stated that the European war would not have any material effect on our Company, 
notwithstanding the world-wide character of its business. 
on experience that includes twelve added months of war. 


In life insurance the financial effect of mortality is expressed by the per cent. which the total actual 
death losses of the year bear to the expected death losses according to the tables of mortality adopted by 
the state for valuation purposes. Through a period of years this per cent. (disregarding fractions) has been 


I now confirm that statement by facts based 


1912 Actual death losses 76°/, of the ‘‘expected’”’ 
1913 Actual death losses 73°, of the ‘‘expected”’ 
1914 Actual death losses 73°, of the “‘expected”’ (5 months of war) 
1915 Actual death losses 73°/, of the “‘expected”’ (12 months of war) 


In all the world, from the beginning of hostilities up to January, 1916, seventeen months, we had in 
all the membership of the Company 534 separate war claims. 


409 members of the Company were killed in war 
448 members of the Company were killed by accident 
707 members of the Company died of cancer 

772 members of the Company died of pneumonia 
950 members of the Company died of tuberculosis 


A modern war cannot be localized. Electricity, steam, and the partial conquest of the air, have made 
the world so small that any great international upheaval shocks the whole of civilization. War under such 
cenditions takes its toll impartially, and in these days the nation which is an ‘“‘innocent bystander”’ suffers 
proportionately with the belligerents. This Company had, in seventeen months, war losses from seventeen 


countries, and what may be called AMERICAN LOSSES exceed those of any belligerent country except in 


It would confess its inability highly to serve 


In New Business we have made good the natural shrinkage on an outstanding business of $2,347,000,- 
000 at the close of 1914, and increased the total amount to $2,403,000,000 at the close of 1915. 
$214,000,000 new business paid for in 1915 over $200,000,000 was secured in the United States and Canada. 


NO BOND ISSUED BY ANY BELLIGERENT COUNTRY AND HELD BY US WAS IN DEFAULT OF 
PRINCIPAL OR OF INTEREST AT THE CLOSE OF 1915. 


THE INVESTMENTS OF THE YEAR (OUTSIDE OF LOANS ON POLICIES AND REAL ESTATE 
ACQUIRED THROUGH FORECLOSURE) WERE $36,696,191.59 INVESTED TO PAY 5.13%. 


RY Se Cn Pere TS eet eee 
ie OL tk ie dee dee RENEE £0 Oa ee o eC ORK HeD Os 
Reserved (market values) for Dividends and Contingencies, Dec. 31, 1915 


Neen en Te ne ee ee nee es cS eRe RASEES ROR CERWA COON bObe Vee EOeRdeeonETE 
Nee os sens ASSEN ONES SEOMSOS ERD ED NEES hedeeaseeEbeseens 


DARWIN P. KINGSLEY, Presiden 


$822,917,849.85 
699,353,383.57 
123,564,466.28 
131,525,014.75 
75,921,160.24 
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The University Professor as a Governmental 


Possibility 
MONG numerous suggestions as to 
how the country should be run 


suggestions that are always on tap, 
apparently—is one that university 
professors should hold the reins of govern- 
ment. The of this luminous 
scheme claims that such a body of savants 
peculiarly fitted to adjust the 


advocate 


would be 


delicate machinery of government. This 
they could do by giving half their 
time to university work and half to 


affairs of state, and everybody would 
be happy. 

But this wouldn’t work. 
are primarily research-workers; 
mere trifle like 
some bellicose power, 
of interstate commerce 
never take them wholly from the 
templation of the nebula in Hercules, 
or the domestic life of the paramecium, 
or the properties of osculating circles or 
what 
severs diplomatic relations with a paral 
influ- 


Professors 
and a 
( orrespondence with 
or the adjustment 
rules would 
con- 


happens when a dicosohedron 
lelopiped of the same sphere of 
ence. 

And the professors couldn’t run the 
government because half their time isn’t 
enough. Judging from present indica- 
tions, the guidance of the Ship of State is 
too much of a job for persons who give 
all their time to it. If the constant ac- 
tivity of statesmanlike minds can’t stop 
pork-barrel legislation, half the time of 
an army-corps of university professors 
wouldn’t even discommode it. Where 
the practicalist falls down, the theorist 
never could even stand up. 


throvgh 
she 


Sometimes a woman gets 
loving a man a long time 
gets through with him. 


before 
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The Art of Self-Effacement 
Stee art of self-effacement 
sidered to have made a considerable 


advance when someone brings out an auto- 
biography without an “I” in it. 


may be con- 


Half-Way Measures 
REPAREDNESS advocates do not Zo 
far enough when they urge us to 
*“make America’s shores safe.’’ Summer girls 
are just as dangerous at the inland resorts. 














*No, sir, you can’t enter this house ; 
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not while I'm around !” 
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The Hotel Bed 


Is THERE any upon a 
careful study of everything, why there 
should not be government control of hotel 
Hotel beds are fairly good large 
cities.. It cannot be said of them that they 
sag too alarmingly in the middle. But they 
decrease in comfort as the population gets 
thin, until—but shall not dwell on the 
lowest types, for humane reasons. 
There should be a uniform standard 
hotel beds, and a maximum rate of suf- 
fering fixed by law. The qualities of 
a hotel bed should be carefully tested 
by a non-partisan board of experts ap 
pointed by the president. Any hotel 
keeper within the limits of the United 
States whose beds are stan 
dard, should as a punishment immedi 
ately be appointed warden of Sing Sing 
\lso, the weight, texture and specific 
gravity of all blankets accompanying 
hotel beds should be determined by 
the government hotel department. 
Sleeping in a hotel bed, under a blanket 
as hard and unyielding as sheet iron, 
that is to be thoughtfully and labori 
ously moulded to one’s person before 
sleep comes, is not the highest form of 


L 


reason, based 


beds? 


we 


of 


below the 


nocturnal pleasure. 


Brief Decisions 
OME people have so many things to 


look after that they can’t look 
forward to anything. 
# 


It is seldom that an office seeks a man 
who is out of a job. 
# 
Wise indeed is the dog that knows 
it is his day. 
* 


can as 


herself 


No woman paint 


others see her. 
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““JINGLE 


BELLS’’—A 


MODERN 


ADAPTATION 


THE ADVANCED METHOD OF PROFESSOR NIGGERDEMUS JONES 


sé ES, SAH, boss,” said Prof. Rastus 

Brown to the superintendent of 
education, “I done lay down on my job so 
to speak. I herewif 
han’s in my resugna- 
tion.” 

He explained that his 
patience was exhausted, 
adding that if he could 
“tek Mose by de scruff 
uv de neck th’ow 
him th’ough the winder, 
an’ Mandy by her kinky 
wool an’ shake her twill 
her teef rattled, an’ treat 
er dozen mo’ in de same officious manner,” 
he ‘‘mought bring oder out er chaos; but 
de school bode won’t stand fer no such be- 
haviousness on my part,” said he, “so my 


an’ 





resugnation is befor’ you and are final.” 
No persuasion on the part of the super- 


intendent could induce him to retain his 


By BELLE R HARRISON 


honorable position as principal of Shake 
Rag school. 

“Yes, sah, I knows it’s er ornery position, 
but my resugnation are final.”’ 

This was at the time the board elected a 
new principal Prof. Rastus Brown 
moved to another district, hoping to better 
his condition. 

His successor, Prof. Niggerdemus Jones, 
was black and shiny of skin and excessively 
corpulent. 

He soon acquired the reputation of keep- 


and 


ing splendid order. 
mark and the school board and superin- 
tendent esteemed themselves fortunate in 
securing his services. 

Late in the spring Prof. Rastus Brown 
was in Shake Rag between trains (i.e., ox 
carts) and decided to Visit the scene where 
the piccaninnies had made his life miserable. 

He walked into the schoolroom and in- 
himself to the principal, 


troduced new 


His pupils toed the 


Prof. Niggerdemus Jones. He was aston- 
ished to observe the deportment of the 
room. Lessons well learned —attentiou fine 
—manner respectful—the eyes of the pupils 
riveted on the teacher. 

He was amazed, almost dumfounded. 
What had brought about the transformation? 

When he could secure the private ear 
of Prof. Niggerdemus Jones, he asked the 
meaning of the change. 

“Does you keep in?” 

“No, sah.” 

“Does you use de hickory?” 

‘No, sah.” 

“What erbout de 
mus’ whale ’em.”’ 

“No; sah.” 

“What does you do, sah?’’—gazing at 
him with ever increasing respect. 

“Why,” said Prof. Niggerdemus Jones, 
with pride in his voice, ‘‘dis school is con- 
troHed wid-out er word an’ it’s ez easy to do 


cowhide? You sho’ 
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ez fallin’ offern er log. I’ve studied de a a a 
Normal Instructure from kiver ter kiver an’ ; a SS 
don’t fin’ no disciplinarious methods ter EF x AA, 
. c \ 
ekal de one I has inter- , S ‘ 
duced in Shake Rag LN AY) 


school. 

You see dat little 
shelf back of whar I 
stan’s?” The shelf was 
in evidence and a num- 
ber of paper bags and 
tin buckets arranged 
along it. 

“Whenebber I sees er boy or gal idle or 
mischievous I jus’ steps ter dat shelf an’ 
eats up dat child’s lunch—Yes, sah, eats up 
de lunch! At fus’ I et up some ten or twelve 
in er mornin’—some ten or twelve!” 

Judging from his heavy jowls and big bay 
window and generally sleek, well-fed ap- 
pearance, you could easily believe he was 
speaking the truth. 

“Now, ef I jus’ walls my eyes eroun’ 
towerds de shelf, de whole kit an’ bilin’ 
studies lak er beehive, eve’y one uv ’em! 

“Dat’s how,” said Prof. Niggerdemus Jones, { 
“TI has secured puffec’ order an’ puffec’ les- + 
sons! Dere’s mo’ ways uv killin’ er dog dan 
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hangin’ him.” ( 
Preparedness 
TIMID youth, devoid of skill 
In love’s campaign, began to drill, { 
But by the time he wasn’t scared PAy 
He found the girls were all pre-paired 
Not Quite Symmetrical “—% 
“There are always two sides to an argu- 11 
ANA V 
veiw 


ment,”’ remarked the Parlor Philosopher. Ay WA 
I {iyi WA 


“Which is all the more remarkable when - 
you consider that there is only one end,” WHEN A MAN TELLS A SECRET TO HIS FRIEND 


said the Mere Man. 


You Know Him No Chance 
Hereditary Experience “Now, old fellow, I want to tell you my HE polymuriel 
“As a social climber, Mrs. DeRich is _ side of the whole case.” One dress for all occasions, 
certainly a success.” “But I thought you had already told me.” But would the Sex, pray tell, ; 
“She ought to be. Her father was a “By Jove! So I did. Well, it won’t do E’er yield to its persuasions? 
lineman.” any harm to go all over it again.” They like a change too well, 


A bore they would declare it 
The polymuriel? 
No, Polly wouldn’t wear it. 
Walter G. Doly: 


In No Hurry 
Henrietla—How long was Emma married 
» Archie? 
Pauline—Only about a year. 
“Do you think she will remarry him?” 
“Not soon. She told me she didn’t 
know him well enough to marry him a 


” 


second time. 


She Had Forgotten 
Wife—You simply have got to stay home 
and fill in at bridge tonight. 
Husband—But, my dear, you seem to 
forget that to-night is the night when I am 
to supply evidence in our divorce case. 


pen A ; 
Relle—I never judge a man by his clothes. Jack—But you judge a woman by hers. Belle—True, 
dear ; but a man may have other qualities, you know. 
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Even In His Wrath 
IOGENES and David don’t square 
exactly. Diogenes believed that there 
honest men in the world; David’s 
historic remark as 
the mendacity of males 
in general is too well- 
known to need 
ment. As to the choice 
beliefs. I am _ in- 
clined to side with the 
old Greek. There must 
be honest men in ‘the 
Diogenes wouldn’t have 


were 


to 
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com- 


of 





world, somewhere. 
spent his time with that lantern if he hadn’t 
had something on which to found his belief. 
Men are not awfully truthful as a general 


thing, but there are some, tucked 
in the great mass of humanity, who speak 
the Word that is True. 


One such is an acquaintance of mine. 


away 


He is uncompromisingly truthful. He 
never deviates in the slightest from the 
straight line of fact. Men say of him, 


** Jones said it—it must be so.”’ His reputa- 
tion is worth fine gold and pearls of great 
price. It is rare that one finds such a man. 
To know him is to know a reincarnation of 
Washington. His boast is his veracity, 
and he thinks the fate of Ananias and 
Sapphira perfectly justified by events. 

I listened to him one afternoon at the 
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Country Club. He and a group 
of his friends were discussing the 
day’s plav. And I heard him say 
these words: 

“Ves, sir, I tell you that ball 
hit the tree and bounced out on 
the fairway: and then, blessed if 
it didn’t strike a stone there and 
roll up on the green, right to the 
flag! The hole’s par four, and I 
made it in three!”’ 

On second thought, David was 
right. F. Gregory Hartswick. 


Hyphenation 
EFORE it’s too late 
And your trouble begins, 
Just think of the fate 
Of the Siamese twins. 


One died, but the hy- 
phen held on to the other, 
And he had to die 
Just the same as his brother. 
Wilbur D. Nesbit. 


The Borrower 
“IT don’t see any new books 
scattered around your library, 


old chap.”’ 

“No. I’ve been so busy lately 
I haven’t had a chance to visit 
any of my friends.” 
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PALM READING 

Perkins—So you offered Daisy your hand? 
did she say? , 

Algy—She looked at my thumb and said I lacked will 
power: then she looked at my finger nails and said I'd 
never have any money because there were no white spots 
on them: and then she looked at my life line and said it 
was too long. 


And what 











The Cosmetic Urge 

AS KATIE CLANCY, the impet- 

uous cash girl, in an interval 
of swathing innumerable packages, 
glanced in her hand-mirror and ap- 
plied a touch of pink powder to her 
sallow cheeks, Beryl de Casey Mont- 
morency, the lymphatic social sprite, 
in the secrecy of her chintz boudoir, 
was shadowing her lashes with an 
eye-pencil. Concurrently with both 
these colorful performances, Gladys 
Parvenu, the belle of the fashionable finishing school, while 
ostensibly perusing a masterpiece of French literature, 
was figuratively painting the lily. That is, she was redden- 
ing lips whose natural tint was a matchless scarlet. About 
this time, too, Hortense La Riche, the statuesque show 
girl, before a dressing-table in her luxurious Riverside 
apartment, was in the very act of addressing impatient 
cheek-bones with the rouged pedal of a dismembered rabbit. 
Nell, of the Salvation Army; Kitty, in service; Rachel, the 
coatroom girl; “Billy,” the lady press agent; Louise, the 
universal stenographer; Alice, the nurse; Mrs. Helen Van 
Peyster, the ogre of Fifth Avenue; Dolores, the model 
(cloak and artist’s), and your sister were, some moments 
later, no less intelligently employed. Not a lip-stick, an eye- 
pencil, a powder-puff or a bella-donna-dropper was idle in the land. 

And rumor had it that, in the cavernous depths of Oshkosh 
and Timbuctoo, numerous members of the Equal Suffrage League 
were indulging in costly milk baths. 

The while prim dispensers of elementary education, throughout 
the length and breadth of the commonwealth, impressed upon their 
credulous female charges that “‘beauty is only skin deep.” And 
descanted with zeal on the lasting pleasures of the intellectual life. 
Edward Harold Conway. 








Maud—So Bob has had his auto license suspended? 


Gabrielle—Y es, and Dolly told him to suspend their marriage license until he regained the other. 





First chauffeur—Well, how d'ye like yer new boss? 
Second chauffeur—Fine! He don’t know nothing about a car an’ 
any time I want a day off I tell him she’s out o’ order. 


Fountain Pens 

GREAT many very funny folks have written disparaging 

things about fountain pens. Many of these things were humor- 
ous as all get out. In the olden days when fountain pens and 
automobiles could not be depended upon to get you there and back, 
perhaps there was much more truth in the stories than there is in 
the same sort of story if told today of the present 1916-model, self- 
starting, streamline fountain pen. 

I am the proud possessor of a fountain pen (name of make 
supplied for a self-addressed, stamped envelope) that has seen 
yeoman service for years. I have 
used in it everything thinner 
than cold asphalt, and it still 


of the slightest particle of dis- 
colored moisture. 

I have even filled the poor 
thing from the open inkstands on 
hotel writing-tables, postoffice 
shelves, telegraph-office desks 
and hotel-counters. Yet even 
with this sort of lava in its bun- 
kers, it produces the stuff that is 
as nearly legible as my non-Spen- 
cerian handwriting will permit. 

No, the fountain-pen must no 
longer be condemned. It has 
evoluted from the joke-column, 
along with the mother-in-law, 
the hard-cranking automobile, 
the putting-up of ‘stove-pipes 
and the winter-chilled hornets’ 
nest. Strickland Gillilan. 


Short Notice 
“TN SAVING for a rainy day 
I find,” said Henry Hinkle, 
“That nearly all of us delay 
Till it begins to sprinkle!” 


Hush money always has the 
last word. 
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Wilkins—What's that string on your finger for ? 


you doit? Bilkins—No; 

ia YOU know the age of a character in F | i i 4 I O N 
popular fiction, you know everything mi : 
: : By LAWTON 


about him. For the part that an individ- 

ual plays, in any correctly written story or dra- 

ma, and the sort of nature he discloses, are de- 

termined solely by the number of his years. A 

difference of a decade may take a man out of the 

hero class and put him in with the villains. 
The following chart, compiled by the cen- 
sus department of a large public library, gives 

a list of the ages permissible in fiction, together 

with réles and personalities inevitable to them: 

3 years. Flaxen or golden haired child. Face and sex: 
possible to those of an angel. Introduced for touch of pathos 
asks, with childish innocence, ‘“‘ Where is papa?” 

6 years. Precocious little girl. Heroine of psychological child 
study, supposedly humorous. 





as near as 


1o years. Kid Brother. Enters story and parlor to harass sister’s 
beau. 

13 vears. Hero of boy story. Comic equipment: noisiness, chums 
with peculiar nicknames, and awkwardness in presence of girls 
and “company.” 

15 years. Younger Sister (Comedy edition). Excessively girlish. 
Hair ribbons. Acts as ally of hero. 

18 years. Younger Sister (Problem theme edition). Impulsive, 


high-strung. Ruined by deplorable example of married sister. 


19 years. Oppressed Ingénue. Preferably an orphan. If that is not 
feasible, she should at least be alone and friendless in the great 
city. 

20 years. Popular Heroine, 1916 model. Shapeliness of figure, 


clearness of complexion, and regularity of teeth and features: 


indispensable. Color of hair and eyes: optional. Brains: 
secondary to costume. 
22 years. Noble Hero. Without fear, guile, or sense of humor. 


Saves life of Popular Heroine, or rescues Ingénue from her 


oppressor. 


Bilkins—My wife put it’ on to remind me to post her letter. 


Wilkins—Did 


she forgot to give it to me. 


FIGURES 


24 years. Snappy Hero. It makes no 
difference whether he is a fascinat- 


MACKALL . 

ing young college man or a dash- 

ingly slangy young salesman; in either case he has no difficulty 

in landing a $200,000 order and the Popular Hercine at the 
same time. 

25 years. Young Wife, in problem novel. Either extravagant or 


misunderstood, and therefore an easy prey to the plutocratic 
blandishments of the Villain. 

29 years. Young Husband, in problem novel. Tiring of the joys of 
home, he hearkens to the rustle of strange skirts. 

Woman with a Past. 

(a) With fur-lined overcoat. Rich Rival of Noble Hero. 

(b) Without fur-lined overcoat. Victim of Society or 
alcohol. 

35 years. Female Villain. 

jo years. Male Villain. Oppressor of Oppressed Ingénue. 

48 years. Spiteful Old Maid. 

50 years. Employer from whom Snappy Hero extracts a “raise.” 

52 years. A combination character (for the sake of economy), made 
up of “‘50 years” and “54 years.” 

Prospective Father-in-law, whom Snappy Hero astonishes 


30 years. 


32 years. 


54 years. 
into capitulation. 

56 years. Elderly Husband, who misunderstands Misunderstood 
Wile. 

60 years. Austere Father. 

65 years. Noble-souled Mother, with white hair parted in the 
middle. 

zo years. Noble-souled Father. If New England farmer, has chin 
beard; if Southern Colonel, has flowing goatee. 

Knitting Grandmother or Patriarchal Grandfather. 

SUMMARY: 


So years. 


3-22 years. Period of likableness. 
25-32 years. Problematic Period. 
35-00 years. Period of villainy, spite, and oppression. 


65-80 years. Beautiful old age. 





Truth 

RUTH crushed to earth shall rise 
again, is confidently stated; and 
so, it may be added, will a good many 
other things less important. For in- 
stance, lies crushed to earth are con- 
tinually rising as long as there is any- 
body to take them seriously. And 
pavements, water pipes, cables, and no 
end of earthly fixtures that should re- 
main in situ in order to keep the respect 
of a cultivated community are prone to 
rise, without explanation of any sort worth mentioning. It may as 
well be understood that the mere habit of rising to get an excess 

of attention is no sound credential for Truth or for aught else. 
The modern conception of Truth is not a fixed one. Some 
authorities maintain that Truth is only a relative thing at best. 
According to that edict, Truth ought to be perpetually on the move. 
It should not only rise and sit down, but it should oscillate, adduct 
and abduct itself, revolve, wiggle, throb, and shake. All of which 
attributes have been ingenuously credited to Truth at one time and 

















another. 

The main trouble is that observa- 
tion is not keen enough to follow Truth 
in the circumstances. So-called Truth 
is a bit wary of verification. Now 
you've got it—now you haven’t. It’s a 
slippery element and néeds a good smart 
lawyer at hand. There ought to be two, 
in fact, on every job. Often there are 
more. Between them all Truth has a 
nice time. It is not confined to the 
simple and agreeable exercise of rising 
again, but there is falling also, and it 
is pushed aside, or supported into a 
nice easy position, or tucked out of 
sight, or dressed up for company, or 
left so drearily untidy that no one would 
speak to it under the most exceeding 
pressure. 

Truth’s relative character just now 
is of concern to us all. It seems to 
have arrived at the cubic estate. The 
younger generations have abandoned 
the search of classic philosophers, due, 
no doubt, to a notion that Truth is 
always bound to rise without human 
aid. 

The result is that Truth (whether 
recognized or ignored) is in a sorry 
plight to-day. Instead of making a 
sensation for inherent and superior ex- 
cellence of fibre, Truth inspires no par- 
ticular feeling in anybody. It would 
seem almost as if the vulgate, “A lie 
well stuck to is as good as the truth,” 
had taken deep root. 

Some capable pioneer must start up 
and make Truth fashionable, thereby 
insuring for it some measure of digni- 
fied repose. Tod Chenevix. 


Left One Thing 
Wife—Well, that cook has gone, 
bag and baggage. 
Husband—She didn’t take that case 
of dyspepsia she left with me. 








The Chauffeur 

HE CHAUFFEUR cares not who makes the traffic laws as 

long as he breaks them. 

The chauffeur’s favorite drive is to the repair shop. 

Unless his sins be forgiven, it is hardly probable that when the 
chauffeur takes his last trip he will go “on high.” 

The chauffeur has a keen ear for music. One of the engine parts, 
the base, let us say, is off key a bit. The chauffeur detects this at 
once and tunesit up. When he gets it tuned up he plays havoc. 

Any chauffeur, with your help and that of your wife, daughter 
and son, can put up a one-man top in twenty minutes. 

—Hayward Bartlett. 


Psychologists Meet 
‘Did you seize the psychological moment for selling that man 
some life insurance?’’ demanded the efficiency expert of the shebang. 
“No; unluckily he seized the psychological moment to escape.” 


Not Attractive 


Howell—What do you think of that girl? 
Powell—-She is one of the reasons why men don’t leave home. 
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“THAT CUTS NO ICE” 
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Tuesday, 10 A. M. 
“THE MAN to the maid: 

I agree there’s something in the idea— 
plain statements now will save heart-burn- 
ings later on. I understand that we are to 
write simultaneously. Here, then, are the 
things I must set before you—the brutal 
facts. Iam not marrying for home cook- 
ing. It isn’t up to the chefs’, and I guess I 
still have a digestion: I never hear from it. 

Nor fora nurse. If I have one, I want one 
with a perky cap. 

Nor for social life. I served my time with 
the gab-gobble-and-git colors long ago. 

Nor for love of art, as exemplified in your 
music and painting. I don’t know a sonata 
from a sob-sister. 

Nor because I fell in love with you at first 
sight. (The day we met I called you 
“Reddo,” and you kicked my shins—still, 
that was in the last century, and the statute 
of limitations bars any grudge.) 

Nor for your wit, or beauty, or grace, or 
taste in dress. The theater supplies such 
things, and I can go out, if I tire of the show. 

But I am ready to marry you for a wholly 





THE BRUTAL FACTS 


illogical reason. I want to—but for the life 
of me I can’t tell you why. Ridiculous, isn’t 
it? I guess my nerve’s weakening. I hate to 
send this letter, now that it’s written. But 
I try not to be a liar, and so I’ve got to keep 
my word, even if it costs me—you. 


Tuesday, 10:05 A. M. 
The maid to the man: 

As this is full confession, I confess, first, 
that it has taken me five minutes to reach 
resolution to begin. And next—— 

I’m not marrying you for a home. I’ve a 
better one than you can offer, and I don’t 
have to be forewoman. 

Nor for social standing. You’ve rather let 
a lot of your social obligations go to protest, 
you know. 

Nor for money. 
wheedling. 

Nor to avoid spinsterhood. There are a 
deal worse fates, and if there’s shipwreck, 
numbers just add to the horrors. 

t’s a bit of a 


I get it now without 


Nor for your good looks. 





6. Beaten HARTMAN 


comfort, though, that probably you'll age 
well. 

Nor for your intellectual power. Some- 
how, you sometimes just don’t seem to grasp 
the simplest things. 

Nor to spite some other girl. So far as I 
know, nobody else wants to marry you—and 
I’m glad of it. 

Then why should I marry you? I'd 
dearly and dearly love to. Why? Oh, just 
because! Perhaps a man won’t understand. 
If one man doesn’t understand, he has but 
to speak the word to be released. 


The man to the maid—Tuesday, 7:14 P. M. 
(by telegram): 

I won’t be released. And I won’t take 
chances on such foolishness. Will you marry 
me tomorrow? 





The maid to the man 
(by telegram): 

With all my heart; but I can’t be ready 
before noon. —W. T. Nichols. 


Tuesday, 9:22 P. M. 





It is far better to love and lose than it 
. . >. 
is to win and come out loser. 


























The picture she took 


The picture he took 


The print the photographer gave them 


THEY FORGOT TO TURN THE FILM 
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CRMELO 


HEN I fall down a flight of stairs, or through a trapdoor, 
unawares, and break a backbone or a limb, there always comes 
a Sunny Jim, who says, “Cheer up! It might be worse! And it will 
do no good to curse.”’ I listen to his dulcet tones, as I sort out my 
broken bones, and murmur softly, “Sunny Jim, I’d like to rend you 
limb from limb; I might forget my mortal ache, if I could burn you 
at the stake or poach or fry you in a pan, you dear, delightful, 
smiling man!” 

When I am feeling gay and fine, and naught of woe or pain is 
mine, and life seems like a morning hymn, I always welcome Sunny 
Jim. I say, “ You’re speaking sooth, meseems,”’ when he says woes 
are idle dreams; and when he says a cheerful face will drive all 
anguish from the place, I say, ‘‘ Your words are good as gold; they 
all are pearls of price untold.” 

We all agree with Sunny Jim, when feeling in the proper trim; 
when all our schemes are panning out, we say he is a fine old scout; 
when we have roubles laid away, and kopecks coming every day, 
when we have coal enough to last until the winter storms are past, 
when we have spuds and pork to fry, and our old goose is hanging 
high—oh, then the words of Sunny Jim call forth our eulogies for 
him. 

But yesterday I took my car, and headed for a burg afar. The 
roads were good, the weather fine, and speedy was that car of mine; 
and all the world seemed sweet to me, until I ran against a 
tree. The tree refused to budge a yard, and so the car was 





bunged up hard. 

Then Sunny Jim came up the road, and laughter from his 
larynx flowed. He found me, seated there, a wreck; one 
wheel was wrapped around my neck, and portions of the 
steering gear were pushed into my starboard ear. 

“Cheer up!” hecried; “it might be worse—you’re not 
yet ready for a hearse! Dismiss all tragic doubts and fears, 
and smile and sing and wag your ears. Make up your 
mind you have no ache, that all your anguish is a fake, 
just keep your festive smile on straight, and be a sunbeam 
while you wait!” 

And I remarked, with eager vim, “If I could boil you, 
Sunny Jim, if your remains my eyes might see, a-dangling 
from the gallows tree, I’d laugh to scorn the cross-cut pain 
that now is driving me insane!” 


Handicapped 
Budding young orator—I wish there was somewhere in the 
house I could deliver my speech. 
W ife—No, my dear; you know very well that the last three 
cooks have left because they thought I was harboring a lunatic. 


Reversed English 
OU WILL have no trouble believing in the thing you sell, if 
you will sell the thing you believe in. 
We ought not to marry a woman until we are sure we love her, 
but we can never be sure we love her until we marry her. 
Keep your mind on your business, not your business on your 
mind. 
The world owes every man a living, but the way many a man 
makes a living is by owing the world. 
A prophet is not without honor, but an honor is often without 
—Douglas Malloch. 


If the Dead Should Rise 

It was the gallant custom of Frederick the Great, when he met a 
woman walking on the street, to shake his stick at her and remind 
her that a woman’s place was home. 

If his ghost should take to the streets of Berlin in the year 1916 
in the wee small hours when ghosts love to wander, he would be 
confronted by a woman night watchman, neatly uniformed and 
armed with a club which she would prebably shake at the shade of 
the famous anti-feminist, and invite him to follow his own previous 
advice to women. 

When Frederick the Great set the ball rolling that landed Europe 
in the trenches, the exodus of women from the home, as a by-product 
of Prussian militarism, was not included in his calculations. 


profit. 


Behind the Scenes 
Juliet—Jackson says he is drawing full houses. 
Romeo—Only on his own deal. 
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Harry—What's the matter, darling > There are tears in your eyes. 


As Others Saw Me 

DIED last week, and owing to my trans- 

gressions it was decreed that I should 
become one of the subjects of his Satanic 
Majesty. 

I had been in his 
demesne but six 
days, when I re- 
ceived a twenty-four 
hour leave of absence 
to visit the earth. 
It was given me by 
Lucifer himself. 

In spirit form, with 
all things visible to 
me, yet invisible to all things, save spirits, 
I again found myself in the sunlight of the 
world. 

I floated in at the office where I had been 
employed. Another man sat in my chair. 
The manager was speaking to him. “If 
Jones hadn’t died,” he was saying, “I 
would have been obliged to discharge him. 
He was getting very inefficient!” 

I departed hurriedly, and headed for the 
club. “There, at least,” I thought, “they 





will miss me.” 
Smith and Brown were playing poker as 
I had always played with them. 


usual. 
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“Jones used to get on my nerves terribly 
when he played with us!” remarked Smith. 
“There was something irritating about that 
fellow!” Brown agreed with him. 

Away I went again. “To my wife,” I 
murmured, “Ah, to my wife!” She was 
standing in the parlor looking very lovely in 
her mourning. Jimson, a man I had always 
detested, was standing close beside her. 

“You must go now,” she whispered. “Some 
day, perhaps She did not finish. There 
seemed no need. I sped away through space. 

A brother spirit drew near. He was 
traveling in the opposite direction. 

“Used up your twenty-four hours?” he 
called out. 

“No,” I answered, “I’ve only been on 
earth twenty minutes!” 

“You seem to be in a terrible hurry to 
get somewhere,” he shouted. ‘“‘Where are 
you going so fast?” 

“Back home,” I replied. —W illiam Sanford. 


Under Cover 
She—How do you like my new gown? 
He—tim. Doesn’t it cover you up more 
than usual? 
She—But it’s for evening, my dear. 
not a street gown. 


It’s 
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Harriet—I'm so unhappy, I can’t decide which to wear, my pearls or my diamonds. 


Good Cheer for Man 


(According to a medical magazine, good food and hous- 
ing are combining to make man handsomer.) 


JHAT do for the 
how! 
And what do we care for life’s ills, 
And what do we care for poverty’s growl, 
And what do we care for the bills? 
A fig for such woes that the morning brings— 
December’s as bright as May, 
For list to the chorus that Science sings: 
“Man’s handsomer every day.” 


we care storms that 


Then what do we care for war’s alarms, 
And the evils of politics, 
And what do we care for the cyclone’s harms, 
And the careless chauffeur’s tricks? 
And what care we for the taxes high 
That the average chap must pay? 
Just list to Science’s gladsome cry: 
““Man’s handsomer every day.” 


A fig for the griefs of bygone years— 
A fig for the new year’s cares; 
Who minds the sighs and the groans and 
tears? 
A smile each male now wears, 
And he faces life’s problems jauntily, 
For naught can this joy outweigh: 
“Man’s growing”—and Science means you and 
me 
“Much handsomer every day.” 
—Arthur Chapman. 
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“It’s just that little feminine touch that makes a place like home!” 


FTER HAVING tried every other way 
to attract attention, Cricket Hicks has 
now turned out his mustache. 
a 

Yam while hunting on Gimlet 
creek last Monday, shot at a rabbit and 
killed a nice mule. The editor of the ‘Tid- 
ings thinks this is an unusual case, as most 
of the time a person aims at something big 
and gets something very little. 

# 

Fletcher Henstep got a dun through the 
mails from Bounding Billows the other day, 
but will not pay any attention to it, as he 
has been owing the bill nearly a year. 

5. 

A poem belonging to Miss Hostetter 
Hocks made a flying trip to New York last 
week. If she cannot get it published any- 
where she is going to have it copyrighted 
so that nobody can use it. 


Sims, 


Lazytown Local News 


By GEORGE BINGHAM 


Little Fidity Flinders, whose hair was 
combed the other day, does not look like 
the same child. 

* 

Washington Hocks says that what the 
Wild Onion school teacher thinks about a 
chair being one of the most handy and 
modern things there is to sit down on, is 
all true, and that it also is a fact about a 
chair being more convenient as it can be 
moved around, while a stump cannot; but 
that a stump does not have to be bottomed. 

+ 

Raz Barlow went to Tickville Saturday 
without his overcoat, and warmed his feet 
at the ice cream parlor. 


The Twins of the Calf Ribs neighbor- 
hood were in town Saturday inquiring as 
to excursion rates on a couple of hair-cuts. 

£ 

Three of Jefferson Potlocks’s dogs fol- 
lowed the Excelsior Fiddling Band on its 
rounds over Musket Ridge the other night. 
The dogs added much to the appearance 
of this sterling organization. 

5. 

If the people keep on voting for pcohi- 
bition, the bar-keeper at Hog Ford thinks 
he will have to close his front door. 

& 

While in Tickville Saturday Columbus 
Allsop set his watch by the big wooden 
clock in front of the Elite jewelry store. 

2 

One of the hands on Poke Eazley’s clock 
is back on duty, after having been laid off 
all summer, 











NECESSITY OF VIGILANC 
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on his people hile they were laborin n repairing the dam and storing food 
for winter The weasel, finding his observation gave him no clew to the en 
trances to the lodges, and not knowing that they were all under water, 
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approached Mr. Patriarch, and with flattery said 
“What a busy people vou have; and how careful vou are to hide away you 
/ front doors; I have often tried to visit u and enjoy vour entertainment. WV 


vou nol invile me to vour home? 


‘No,” replied Mr. Patriarch. “Vou are the traditional enemy 


beavers Jour cunning and ereed for slaughter is well known \ 
prudent man ever harbors an enemy under his roof.” “ Vour tradi 
tions and fears are all wron hroke in Mr. Weasel ‘Jou may muc- 
eme il vou will, so that I will be harmless.’ ** Ves.” spoke up Mr) 
Patriar Sie hut vour weasel eves are full 
“@ / Ae beaver maxim Is, Hi alone IS Sale 7 ho 
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always on his euard.”’ R. A. BALLINGER. 
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BET WE 


HE CRITIC paused in his 
contemplation of the 
weird creations of art 
nouveau which hung on 
the walls of the Pink 
Room at the Bandbox 
Theatre, and delivered 
himself of an opinion. 

“*The Clod,’” said 
he, “is distinctly of the 
Grand Guignol order.” 

“Yes?” said I, hope- 

I had reached the same conclusion 





fully. 
myself, and wanted to hear any additions 
that the Critic might be pleased to add. 
But that personage relapsed into exami- 


nation of the drawings—the Pink Room is 
a mighty interesting -spot in which to pause 
after the performance —and I was forced 
to turn to the Débutante. 

“I think ‘The Clod’ was perfectly awful!” 
she exclaimed. ‘Did you ever see any one 
so horrid as that woman?” 

“She played the part to perfection,” I 
replied. ‘“‘And the Sergeant was beauti- 
fully done, if the adjective can be said to 
fit that part. How did you like ‘The 
Tenor’?” 

‘“*T thought the man who played the lead 
was fine; but what an awful ending! I 
liked it better than ‘The Roadhouse in 
Arden,’ though.” The Critic turned. 

“Do you mean to say,” he ejaculated, 
“that you didn’t like ‘The Roadhouse in 
Arden’?”’ 

“Why—lI couldn’t see anything in it!” 

“To my mind—and to judge from the 
applause, to the minds of most of the 
audience— The Roadhouse in Arden’ was 
the best of the four playlets; best in staging, 
in costuming, and acting. I must confess a 
weakness for plays dealing with that sort 
of thing; but ‘The Roadhouse in Arden’ 
was superlative in all the departments, so 
that my prejudice in its favor shouldn’t 
be counted in considering my criticism.” 


E N C U 


By CYRIL 


“What did you 
Cloak’?”’ I asked. 

“As a burlesque on pantomimes in gen- 
eral, excellent,’”’ replied the Critic. 

“Perfectly screaming!” said the Débu- 
tante. “I think it was the funniest thing 
I have seen this season.” 

“Have you seen the Tired Business Man 
lately?”’ I asked the Critic. 

“T lunched with him yesterday,” he 
replied, “and received some enlightening 
comments on Sothern’s revival. It would 
appear that he was dragged thither by some 
relatives of his, and was tremendously 
bored. Did you see it?” 

“Yes, and I thought it was splendid. I 
enjoyed it even more than I did ‘Lord 
Dundreary.’ The second act is a triumph.” 


ANDREW 


think of ‘The Red 














PHOTO FELIX, PARIS 


ONE OF JUDGE’S FAVORITES 


LILLIAN GREUZE 
Théatre Francais 
Sometimes it’s hard to be neutral 


R TAINS 


“That second act has made ‘David 
Garrick’ a favorite with actors,” said the 
Critic. “It gives the star a glorious op- 
portunity; and Sothern made the most of it.” 

“What did the Tired Business Man say 
about it?” I asked. 

“He said that he much preferred the 
second act of ‘Fair and Warmer,’”’ replied 
the Critic. “I didn’t argue with him. He 
becomes unreasonable when argued with. 
I don’t suppose that ‘David Garrick’ will 
have much of a run, for there isn’t enough 
of what the Suburbanite calls ‘popular 
appeal’—by which he means, I suppose, 
laughability. But there are some of us who 
will always be glad that we have seen it.” 

“T saw another revival that I enjoyed 
very much,” I said. 

““Meaning Maude Adams in ‘The Little 
Minister,’ I suppose,” said the Critic. 
“That was a revival only in the sense that 
the play is old. I was agreeably surprised 
to’ find practically a new production on 
the boards, with beautiful scenery and all 
the accessories of a real first-night.’” 

“To say nothing of excellent acting,” I 
supplemented. ‘‘Maude Adams is at her 
usual best in ‘The Little Minister.’ Barrie 
would seem to be her special medium.” 

“Was the Tired Business Man there, 
too?” asked the Débutante. “I saw the 
Suburbanite in the fifth row, and he seemed 
to be having a fairly good time. Person- 
ally, I’m simply crazy about Maude Adams, 
so I was sure of enjoying myself.” 

“T don’t see why you, and most people, 
go to see the actors rather than the play,” 
complained the Critic. “The name of the 
star overshadows the name of the author 
in every case, and it’s hardly a well-balanced 
viewpoint.” 

The Débutante rose to the situation. 

“Which would you rather see,” she 
asked, ‘‘a good play poorly acted, or good 
actors in a poor play?” 

We are still waiting for the Critic’s reply. 











Sie meimen, Ihre Fraulein Tochter sei noch zu jung 
zum heiraten; aber gnadige Frau haben doch wohl 
selbst sehr jung geheiratet 

‘Das ist es ja; ich méchte meine Tochter davor 
bewahren, dass sie sich in zu jungen Jahren schon must 
Schwiegermama nennen lassen 


“You think that your daughter is too 
young to marry, madam, but you yourself 
were married very early.” 

“That’s just it, you see I want to prevent 
my daughter from being a mother-in-law too 
young.” —Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 




















The boy on the rails—’I, Jellicoe! If 
you’re goin’ down again, you might ’ave a 
look fer my knife, will yer? It’s got two 
blades an’ a brown ’andle.—Sketch (London). 


First recruit—What do you think of the 
Major, Bill? 

Second recruit—He’s a changeable kind o’ 
bloke. Last night I says to ’im, “‘’Oo goes 
there?” an’ he says, “Friend!’’; an’ to-day 
‘e ‘ardly knows me.—Punch (London). 





The Woman Barber 
Fraulein, Sie haben hier Stoppeln stehen lassen!” 
“Es ist ja auch Herbst!" 


““You’ve left some stubble here!” 
“Well, it’s autumn, isn’t it?’”—UTk 
(Berlin). 





Irish Sergeant (sleeping in a ruined farm- 
house somewhere in France)—Here, Burke, 
just shlip out and see if there’s a front door; 
and, if there is, shut ut!—Punch (London). 













Teews Jetix 











Oh, These Children! 

Erzieherin—Du wirst lastig, Max; geh’, bewege Dich 
etwas! 

VMax—Lieber méchte ich mich auf die Bank setzen, 
Fraulein . ich kann ja die Augen zumachen! 

Governess—You are bothering me, Max! 
Go and run about a little. 

Max—lId rather sit down on the bench. 
I can close my eyes!—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 














~~ 

Trophies 
**Tache donc de nous avoir un zeppelin!" 
“Now all we need is a Zeppelin!”—Le 


Rire (Paris). 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Woman: the World’s Worst Failure 
N EMINENT literary lady has taken 
her pen in hand and explained occultly 
through several pages just why woman IS 
the world’s worst failure. An eminent 
periodical has delighted to print it. But 
boiled down it is the old charge that woman’s 
devotion to personal adornment would cause 
her to sell her soul. 
Men, too, in times gone by, found joy in 
powdered wigs, flowing pig tails, gold em- 
broidered coats and silk “shorts” finished 


with gorgeous knee buckles. But with 





BETWEEN TWO FIRES 


democracy all the glitter vanished and 
man became the standardized appareled 
creature we know to-day. 

It isn’t fair to brand woman as the world’s 
worst failure, because she clings to her 
fluffy ruffles, until she has passed through 
the same political experience that caused 
man to abandon his. Roger Babson, the 
statistical expert, has already noted in 
suffragists a diminishing regard for clothes. 
Justice demands that the sentence be sus- 
pended until votes for women has had the 
chance to open other avenues of distinction 
to the normal woman than having a more 
stunning hat than her neighbor. 


If a Woman Can Drive a Cabinet Minister’s 

Automobile, Why Not the Ship of State? 

LOYD GEORGE, the mighty man of 

England who has brought his country 
up to the top-notch of efficiency in manu- 
facturing munitions, must set an example of 
self-denial to the people and so of course 
must not hire a man to drive his automobile. 
He doesn’t. He doesn’t need to. Yet he 
suffers no inconvenience. He hires a 
woman who is just as efficient. 

This is the same Lloyd George who as 
part of the English government was, not 
so long ago, among those who were busy 
giving reasons why the cabinet could not 
budge an inch toward giving women the 
vote. And the only reason they failed to 
mention woman’s liability to be drafted 
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$2.25 Aluminum Greaseless 
Griddle for 85 Cents in Cash 
Special Offer to KARO Users 


\ Read the Offer and Write Today so as to be Sure to Get Your Griddle 
j Y special arrangement you can get this fine 10%2 inch Solid 
Aluminum Griddle for less than the wholesale price. 
J Go to your grocer, get 50 cents worth of Karo and send us 
easier it is to cook with. : 
| looks so bright and clean and inviting. 
\ 






the labels and 85 cents and you’ll get the Aluminum Griddle by 


prepaid parcel post. 
You know Aluminum ware—you know how long it lasts, how much 
It doesn’t chip, it doesn’t rust and it always 


You don’t have to grease this Aluminum Griddle; it does not 
| smoke up the house; it bakes griddle cakes and corn cakes crisp and 
light—the way you want your cakes to be. And the cakes are far 
more digestible and better flavored. ; , 

At great expense we are seeking to place a Karo Aluminum Griddle 
in the homes of all Karo users, so that Karo—the famous spread for 
griddle cakes and waffles—may be served on the most deliciously 

baked cakes that can be made. 

Last year the people of this country used 65,000,000 cans of Karo— 
the best liked syrup from ocean to ocean. 

’ 
j 


Take advantage of this chance to get this solid Aluminum Grease- 
) less Griddle at a clear saving of $1.40 in cash. 
Get the Karo today—and send us the labels and 85 cents (P.O. 


money order or stamps) at once. =$5 


A post-card request will bring you 
TMs 
west! 




























FREE our beautifully illustratedCorn §p 

Products Book of Cooking, Candy- . 

making and Preserving recipes. MMUDiRDF CORN SVU oF Tur wacueeY CoADE AND FROMRALICE 
~~ POUNDS NET WEIGHT: 

Corn Products Refining 

Company 


P. O. Box 161 
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Excellent hotels. 


life and climate. 


delightful places. 


WARD LIN 


AGW 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 
BOSTON— 192 Washington Street 


290 Broadway 


Nassau ue Bahamas 


PARADISE of beautiful flowers and vegetation, where 

the average winter temperature is only 72°; charming social 
life; boating, golf, tennis, polo, motoring and ideal surf bathing; Seat 
of the English Colonial Government in the Bahamas. 


HAVANA—CUBA 


Interesting and restful because of the fascinating charms of tropical 


Direct service from New York each Thursday at noon and each 
Saturday morning at | 1 o'clock. Luxurioustwin screw steamers, 10,000 
tons displacement, broad decks, spacious social halls, excellent cuisine. 

Special two weeks’ cruise, enabling you to visit both these 


Write for rates, reservations and illustrated descriptive matter. 


We can also plan your itinerary to include Porto 
Rico, Mexico, Florida, Texas and other resorts of 


THE AMERICAN 
MEDITERRANEAN 


PHILADELPHIA— 701 Chestnut Street 
W ASHINGTON— 1306 F Street, N.W. 
NEW YORK 








Pier 14, East River 
NEW YORK 































WHITE 
VALLEY GEMS like Diamonds 
Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file ten 
s. Brilliancy teed twenty-five 
care? Will send you \ — wonderful gems in 
any style, 14K, = regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Writefor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indian» 

















AVOID THIS AD! 
v, Inv unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 






















4000 canoes ready. Easy to buy from dealer or factory. 
OLD TOWN CANOE CoO., 1542 Main 





Old down Canoes 


You can get an “Old Town Canoe” at small cost and share the fun of canoeing. Every summer ~ 
thousands take up this popular sport and become enthusiasts. Women enjoy it as well as men. 
Send for our Catalog and learn more about canoeing and ‘Old Town Canoes” 
—they are sound and safe; light, swift and easily paddled. 


St., Old Town, Maine, U.S. A. 


Send for Catalog 
Get Ready for Summer 





Priced $30 up 











to serve at the wheel of an automobile, jf 
she insisted on having political rights, was 
because no one happened to think that any- 
thing so unwomanly could ever happen to 
the daughters of England. 


Votes for Women and the Bloom of Youth 
OR A period of six weeks or more fol- 
lowing the fateful November election, 
one of the nétabies in the suffrage world 
devoted herself strictly to her normal, 
domestic, and wage earning activities. She 
eschewed all gatherings where the restless 
sisterhood agitated improvements for this 
“weary and unintelligible world.” 

At that point she took an inventory of 
her personal and business efficiency and 
discovered that she was losing ground; that 
she found little joy in life and gave less to 
her family. In consequence she announced 
to all interested that henceforth she would 
hit the trail from then on. 

The scarecrow depicted in earlier days as 
the typical advocate of “'woman’s rights” 
has been replaced in the press by a thing of 
beauty, of youth—a joy to view. Evidently 
there is reason for it. At least one eminent 
doctor has advised women to search the 
bloom of youth via the suffrage propaganda. 
And isn’t this an instance in which it has 
been proved that, even if the vote fails to 
bring the benefits its boosters prophesy, its 
pursuit is an elixir well worth the effort and 
a physical tonic warranted to elude the most 
drastic anti-drug law? 


Sauce for the Goose Is Not Sauce for the 
Gander 
T" WAS an opera bouffe divorce suit in 
Western state—not an equal suffrage 
state, be it noted in passing. The plaintiff 
had asked for a divorce from a husband who 
had yanked her off the dance floor when 
she would have tripped the light fantastic 
whether he would or no. 

The judge with grave and stern decorum 
denied her petition and forthwith an- 
nounced that whether a woman daneed or 
did not dance, depended not on her inward 
urge or native ability for graceful motion, 
but on whether her husband was willing. 

Fancy, if you can, a feminist observer 
bold enough to rise in protest and exclaim, 
“Your Honor, may I ask this question: 
If a woman may not dance unless her hus- 
band wills it so, would the court rule thata 
husband must not smoke against the wishes 
of his wife?” Then would fall a silence so 
cold and solid one could cut it with a knife, 
and from out that silence the voice ofa 
frowning judge would state the amount to 
be paid by the feminist for contempt of 
court—only that and nothing more. 


A Bet 
Husband—You're a _ fine housekeeper! 
I’ll bet you can’t tell me how much a pound 
your butcher is charging vou for roast beef. 
Wife—I will, if you’ll tell me how mucha 
gallon you are paying for gasoline. 





Every man has his faults, and one of them 
is that he always gives the other fellow’s 
faults first place. 
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Points of View 


\nother up-state erring one who stole an 
eight-day clock got eight days in jail. 
Lucky for him that he didn’t take one of 
those clocks that run a year without wind- 
ing.—Philadel phia North American. 

Or a sun-dial. 


The oddest creature developed by the 
events of the past year is the militant, pacifist. 

New York Sun. 

Wait. We shall yet see the 
militant. 


pacific 
& 


How wonderful is woman, who can make 
herself look like the pit tures in the fashion 
journals!—Chicago Daily News. 

How wonderful would be the woman who 
really could! 

«“ 

The man charged with the theft of a 
volcano ought to form a business partner- 
ship with the one who stole a red-hot stove. 

Vew York Evening Sun. 

\ good, efficient firm to handle fire in- 
surance. 

* 

\ Columbus woman has 
fifty new one-dollar bills. The only fifty- 
dollar hat we ever heard of that was worth 
the money.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

And the only material that will never be 
unfashionable. 


a hat made of 


¢ 


A warning has been issued against the 
dangers of prosperity, but there are few who 
are not ready and willing to encounter them. 
—Baltimore American. 

Probably the only case 
tread on the heels of fools. 

& 

A Wellesley College 
women after the war will be 
European market. A drug? 
insure a big demand for them.~ 
cisco Chronicle. 

In the interests of morality, we hope they 
won't be of the habit-forming variety. 

* 

An egg of the extinct xpyornis sells for 
$1,000, but if a surviving colony of rocs, 
dodoes or great auks should be discovered 
in some out of the way corner of the world, 
their eggs would not be worth a cent a thou- 
sand. Will the chicken ever become extinct 
and the lay of the last hen a treasure of the 
museums?—New York Sun. 

Hardly a treasure. The 
lays for posterity every day. 


in which angels 


professor says that 
a drug in the 
That should 
San Fran- 


average hen 


No Complaint 
true, was told by 


\ war-story, which is 
a civilian officia! at a 
R. A. M. C. mess. He was traveling down 
to Winchester in a carriage, into which 
several Tommies had got, and overheard 
the following fragment: 

“Our Major ’e’s an officer and a gentle- 
man; an officer and a gentleman. The 
other day he comes into the canteen, and, 


says he, ‘Any complaints?’ And I says: 
‘Yes, sir! Beg your pardon, sir, this tea 
ain’t fit to drink.’ So he says to the bloke 
who’d served us, ‘Give us a cup.’ And 
when he'd tasted it, ‘’Ogwash,’ says he, 
‘Ogwash,’ and he says to the bloke, ‘Line, 
these men up,’ and when he’d done that he 


says, ‘Andgnow give them back their tup- 
pences.’. And I’d never paid mine!” 
London Daily Chronicle. 



































Operator Installer 


Lineman 


The Picked Army of the Telephone 


The whole telephone-using public is 
interested in the army of telephone em- 
ployees—what kind of people are they, 
how are they selected and: trained, 
how are they housed and equipped, 
and are they well paid and loyal. 


Ten billion messages a year are 
handled by the organization of the 
Bell System, and the task is entrusted 
to an army of 160,000 loyal men and 
women. 


No one of these messages can be put 
through by an individual employee. 
In every case thére must be the com- 
plete telephone machine or system in 
working order, with every manager, 
engineer, clerk, operator, lineman and 
installer co-operating with one another 
and with the public. 


The Bell System has attracted the 
brightest, most capable people for each 
branch of work. The training is 
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thorough and the worker must be 
specially fitted for his position. 
Workrooms are healthful and at- 
tractive, every possible mechanical 
device being provided to promote 
efficiency, speed and comfort. 


Good wages, an opportunity for 
advancement and prompt recognition 
of merit are the rule throughout the 
Bell System. 

An ample reserve fund is set aside 
for pensions, accident and sick benefits 
and insurance for employees, both 
men and women. “Few if any indus- 
tries,” reports the Department of Com- 
merce and Labor, “present so much 
or such widely distributed, intelligent 
care for the health and welfare of 
their women workers as is found 
among the telephone companies.” 

These are some of the reasons why 
Bell telephone service is the best in 
the world. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal al Service 


DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


@\ Whether for personal use, or as 
if it be of pure quality. 


Diamond, 
. 


a gift, nothing can compare with z 


Lyon Diamonds are absolutely tree from tlaws or im 


perfections and « 
is ‘offered our 


yf the rich Blue-white color. 
liberal terms 


20° Down and 10° A Month 


With every 


/ price. 
Jewelry and 
to approval. 
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Diamond we 
a the quality and value, and providing for exc hange at full 
Send for Catalog No > of 
Silverware. 
Discount All 
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a Guarantee Certificate attesting 
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Goat sent prepaid tor inspect 

awed for Cast ) 
Est'da. 71-73 NASSAU STREET! 
1843 NEW YORK CITY. U.S A 
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Extra Dry > 


© Champagne = 


The wine that gave 
American cham- 
pagne its fame. 
Better than Europe Ne: 
affords 2 the best Ss 
America affords 2— 


best afforded by all 
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Americans. Tos 
Cook’sknowsno © 
other duty than to (<6 

i 
please you. Se 
Sold everywhere— P a 


Served everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE CO. 























St. Louis, U. S. A. 
> $ The master- 
que piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 

the second, positions, tem- 
perature and isochronism. Encased 
WA at the fac sor into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases. 


19 Jewel 


Burlington 


eat Boriip ton Watch sent on 
The gr tote pee. You ent the 













All sizes for both 
men a — 
simple Pay at the rate of 

watch at ihe same price even the oe 


Write Today for Free Watch ee 
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At all newsstands NOW. 
10¢c a Copy. 

Published by LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Art For Art’s Sake 
Note.—No, ART is not in the pic- 
He is waiting down-stairs.|—Pelican. 


[Ed. 


ture. 


Necessary—* I hear that they buried the 
janitor last week.” 

‘Yes, they had to; he 
Burr. 


died.” —Lehigh 


Merely—Sham—Does your barber shut 
up Sunday? 
Poo—No, he merely closes his shop. 


Nebraska Awgwan. 


His Prescription—“ She says I am dull.” 

“You should crack a few jokes occa- 
sionally. Ask her to marry you, or some- 
thing like that.”—Carnegie Puppet. 


Ruff Stuff—She (pointing to a 
blood specialist)—Who is _ that 
guished looking man? 


noted 
distin 


He—Oh, that’s only a circulation man- 
ager.—Cornell Widow. 
A Sign—Hazel—I don’t think Alice 


he is shorter than she.” 
I don’t know. She had all 
Siren. 


cares for Tom, 
Pearl—Well, 


her heels lowered. 


The Far Future — 7ommy— Father, 
what’s the future of the verb “‘invest’’? 
Father (a Congressman)—Investigation. 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


No Escape—‘ Is insomnia catching?” 
“When the baby has it.’”—Boston Tran- 


script. 

Learning Drilling—Bil/ —Where’s your 
brother? 

Jill—Oh, he’s down-town, learning to drill. 


Bill—Ah! is he going to be a soldier? 
Jilli—No, a dentist.—Yonkers Statesman. 
Dodging—‘If I had my way,” said the 


positive woman, “I’d make un- 
married man pay a special tax.” 

““What would be the use?” rejoined Miss 
Cayenne. “Any man who can dodge matri- 
mony would surely succeed in dodging his 
ennaallibedamnches Star. 


every 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
es = ideal appetmne tonic. Sample of bitters by mall 
up ots. | n stamps. . Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Ad) 
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By Rupert Hughes 


Here is the romance of a 
genius. A colorful absorb- 
ing story of an unusual per- 
sonality, a woman of great 
charm who, loving both her 
career and her husband, had 
to adjust her life to their 
different claims. 


Illustrated. $1.35 net 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Established 1817 














Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 


By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
medical, and religious critics throughout 
the U. Unfolds the secrets of married 
ah ad so often revealed too late! No 
book like it to be had at the price. We can 
only give a few of the chapter subjects 
here as this book is not meant for children. 
(Agents wanted.) 

Marriage and Its Advantages. 
to Marry. Law of Choice. 





SPECIAL OFFER 

The regular price is 
$3.00. In order to 
introduce this work 


Age at Which 
Love Analysed 


into as many neigh- Qualities One Should Avoid in Choosing. An- 
borhoods as possible atomy of Reproduction. Amativeness, Conti- 
we will, for a limited nence. Children. Genius. 

time, send one copy Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. TWI- 


only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 
paid, upon re- 


LIGHT SLEEP. 
ried Life is Setured 
Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
Ek. 


Nursing. How a Happy Mar- 








ceipt of $2.00 table of contents mailed FR 








J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., Soe. 


This Man Will Teach You to 


eakh in Public 


Professor R. E. P. Kline, Dean of the Public Speak- 
ing Department, ( ‘olumbia Colle ~geof Expression 
Chicago, has trained hundreds of successfu 
spe: ~akers. Let this eminent authority train you at 
home by mail, to become a powerful public 
speaker -enlarge your vocabulary- train your 
memory— sell more goods — overcome “‘stage 
fright’’ — develop your personality — increase 
your popularity and earning power. Write now. 


rite Now for Special Offer S"¢,2"'* our 


special limited offer Noobligations. Also free book. Wr 
peaking Dept. 839s ar Sorrceren dence School of tse 
sae, s 































Free Trial 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chests pro- 
tect furs, woolens and plumes from 
moths, mice,dust and damp. Finest 
Lirthday, wedding or graduation 

gift. 15 days’ free trial. Factory 
prices. Write for 56 page catales Postpaid free. Write today. 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST 00., Dept. 41, Statesville, N. 
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PERSONAL 
Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, 
Canada, beg to announce that the whisky they are now send- 
ing to the United States is TEN YEA RS OL 
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Passing the Mustard 


The Pathetic Ballad of John Smith, His Cooks 


John Smith did in the suburbs live 
And brought a cook from town, 

By promising that he would give 
Each week $6 down. 


But ere three days had passed away 
Three days plus hours two 

She jumped her job, but yet did stay 
To get her wages due. 


So Smith got out his pencil, and 
Did figure in his book, 

To reckon what he ought to hand 
To this unhappy cook. 


He labored through the waning day, 
And had the night to boot: 
Arithmetic, he used to say, 
Was never his long suit. 


Next day another cook was hired, 
And stayed with them till Sunday 
At o:14. The next was fired 
In two weeks, lacking one day. 


What boots it of the rest to speak? 
*Twould take too many pages: 
They stayed but fractions of a week, 

While Smith still figured wages. 


He got behind them more and more. 
When this week’s girl departed, 
On her who’d left two weeks before 

He hadn't even started! 


He quit his job. His time was spent 
In reckoning how much 

He owed each of the cooks that went 
And there were scores of such! 


He quit, one day, with maniac yell, 
And those who saw his actions 
Confined him in a padded cell, 
And there he’s doing fractions! 
Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The Last Resort—A Scotch minister in 
need of funds thus conveyed his intentions 
to his congregation: 

“Weel, friends, the kirk is urgently in 
need of siller, and as we have failed to get 
money honestly we will have to see what a 
bazar can do for us.”—Tit-Bits. 


Too Much Metal—‘She wears too 
much jewelry.”’ 

“Think so?” 

“TI do. No fun to hold a hand like that. 
You can get the same sensation by holding 
a handful of curtain rings and a wrist 
watch.” —Kansas City Journal. 


An Attachment—A gent (entering office) 

I’ve an attachment for your typewriter, 
sir, which I] 

Busy man—Well, settle it with her. You- 
love affairs are no concern of mine.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Warned—“ You say you are a pacifist?” 

“Yes,” replied the indignant person, 
“and let me tell you, sir os 

“Hold on a minute.” 

“Well?” 

“Tf you are pacifist, don’t shake your fist 
at me.”—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


To Boost Prices—Bil/i—It was only 
last week that the New York health au- 


OLD MEN WHO 
pone LOOK YOUNG 


Good House- 
keeping 


9 ge ll OCTORS will tell you that the secret of 


itation and 


Health this hale old age is perfect elimination. 
It is constipation that is chiefly respon- 
sible for the tragedies of premature age which 
the pressure of modern life has made increas- 
ingly common. 


Because of the evident dangers of the laxative habit, 
specialists in this country and abroad, following the 
lead of the famous English surgeon, Sir William 
Arbuthnot Lane, have adopted the mineral oil treat- 
ment as a far safer, saner, and more scientific means 
of encouraging normal movements. 


Nujol is the purest form of white mineral oil. It is 
not a drug nora laxative, but acts in effect as a mild in- 
ternal lubricant, facilitating the processes of evacuation 
and so helping to restore the bowels to normal tone. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint 
bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trade- 
mark. If your druggist does not carry Nujol, accept 
no substitute. We will send a pint bottle pre- 
paid to any point in the United States on 
receipt of 75c—money order or stamps. 
Write for booklet, “The Rational Treatment of Con- 
stipation.” Address Dept. 13. 





STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 
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HOTEL 
MARIE ANTOINETTE 


Broadway 66th & 67th Sts. 
. NEW YORK CITY 
SITUATED in the most convenient location in town. Modern in every detail, 


absolutely fire-proof, within ten minutes of the leading department stores, shops 
and theatres. Convenient to Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots. 








Rooms, with Bath, $2.50 Per Day Up. Suites, $4.00 Per Day Up. Rooms, $1.50 Per Day Up 
RESTAURANT OF UNUSUAL EXCELLENCE 
H. STANLEY GREEN - ° Managing Director 
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L. PIPE 


guarantees you a 
clean, cool smoke. 
The “well” in the 
Wellington keeps 
the tobacco dry— 
the upward bore of 
the solid rubber bit 


protects the tongue. 


Look for the WDC 
trade mark on pipes 
of every style. It 
means greatest pipe 
value. 

At all good dealers 
25c, 35c, 50c and up. 


WILLIAM DEMUTH 
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SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


and Table of Contents 





All in one volume, 
Mastrated. 
$2.00 postpaid 

Write for * 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA, 


Other People’s Opinions" 














thorities declared horse-meat was good to 
eat, I think.” 

Jill—Yes, a right. 

Bill—Well, now I see a horse famine in 
the United States is predicted by Western 
breeders.—Yonkers Statesman. 


You Know Em 
rhe citizen 
I most abhor 
Is he who fights 
Old Europe's war 


Cincinnati Enquirer 


rhe one whose goat 

We'd like to get 
Is he who asks: 

“You fell off yet? 2 

Macon Tele graph. 

Ihe one that really 

Makes me grieve, 
Is he who says 

“T got you, Steve!” 


Detroit Free Pre SS. 


And one whose corpse 
I'd like to view, 
Is he who calls me 
“Hey, there, you!’ 
Paid for Promotion—M inister—I made 
seven hearts happy today. 
Parishioner—How was that? 
Minister—Married three couples. 
Parishioner—That only makes six. 
Minister—Well, you don’t think I 
it for nothing?—Albany Argus. 


did 


An Exchange—*I thought the Christ- 
mas expense was over, but it isn’t.” “How 
now?” “My wife has exchanged a lace 
handkerchief and $600 additional for a fur 
coat.”’—Chicago Herald. 
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elphia 


| Philade iphia 


—at Chestnut 
and 13"*Streets 


In the heart of 
all business 
and social life 


MODERATE ‘TARIFF 
Adelphia Hotel Co. 
DAVID B. PROVAN 


Managing Director 
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iFor ANY Bunion 


nions— all bunk ns— any lL unk n. 
laim to have the most su: cess- 
prove it 









My treatment for | 
— ts truly amazing. | « 
ful remedy for bunions ever made——1 want to 
to you as I have to 72,549 others within the past six 
months. You'll bless the day you first tried it—reliet 
is instant. Nothing like it ever produced. 

No matter how many so-called cures, shields, pads 
or other preparations you have tried with ut success 
matter how disgusted you feel with them ali-— y« 

ave not tried my remedy— for bunions only. 

Itis a wonderf.:l—yet simple—home treatment whict 
relie: es you almost instantly of the pain. § It removes 
the eause of the bunion and thus the ugly deformity 
disappears—all this while you are wearing your or- 
dinary shoes with comfort. 

Just enclose 10c. in coin or stamps with your name 
and address and the treatment will be sent you promptly 
in plain sealed envelope together with my valuat 
booklet on Foot Troubles. 


FOOT REMEDY COMPANY, 3576 W. 26th St., Chicago, Ill 
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GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“ Its purity has made it famous" 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aADVT) 





Health, Looks, Comfort 
Wear this scientifically constructed health 
belt, endorsed by physicians and surgeons. A 
light but durable support for the abdomen whic! h 
greatly relieves the strain on the abdomin 
muscles. Recommended for obesity, lumsbago. 
constipation, spinal deformities, floating kidney 


= and all weaknesses in the abdominal region. 
§M THE “WONDER” __....... 
HEALTH BELT 


Releases the tension on the internal ligaments 
and causes the internal organs to resume their 
proper positions and perform their functions in 
a normal, healthy way Easy to adjust—a great 
comfort to the wearer. For men, women and children 

Write for descriptive folder or send $2 for the 
belt on money-back guarantee. In ordering, send 
normal measure of your waist 

THE WEIL HEALTH BELT co. 
31 Elm Street New Haven, Conn. } 

Druggists: Write for proposition and tull partic: lars ; 
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pRess CUTTING BUREAU 

ROMEIKE” S ad you all newspaper clip- 
singe me fA vy may appear about 

yar triends, or ar bject on which you may want to be 


very newspaper and periodical of importance 


up-to-date,” Ev 
irope is searched. Terms, $5.00 


in the United States and Et 
for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE., 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 
Needed Inventions” and ‘How to 
" Randolph & Co 
d.c 


106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 





simple thing to patent 
you wealth. Write for “ 
Get Your Patent and Your Money. 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, 
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Passing Sentences 


é¢7T’HIRTY,” by Howard Vincent O’Brien. Dodd, Mead & Co. This 

is a story of that wildly romantic, brutally realistic life—journalism. 
“Thirty” is not an age or a modiste’s measurement—but a term used by 
newspaper men to denote the end of a news dispatch. The story is a sim- 
ple one and well-told. Moreover, there is no “happy curtain” at the 
close. Mr. O’Brien simply sets the stage for his lovers, and then writes 
the word “ Thirty.” 

2 

“Me” (The Century Co.) is written anonymously. It purports to 
tell the true story of a girl who left Quebec in order to work out her own 
destiny. Many girls have left Quebec; some, no doubt, have worked out 
their own destinies; but this girl—she confesses it herself—had ‘“‘the most 
acute, inquiring, and eager mind of any girl of her age in the world.” The 
story appeared serially in the Century Magazine, and was evidently popular 
enough to warrant its republication in book form. 

# 

“Mr. Bingle,”’ by George Barr McCutcheon. Dodd, Mead & Co. Mr. 
McCutcheon, of course, knows how to tell a story, and in his newest novel 
he has a subject which gives him a chance to show his ability. Mr. Bingle 
is an eccentric old chap who reads Dickens’ “Christmas Carol” every year 
to a batch of homeless waifs. Mr. Bingle himself is a Dickens character. 
The whole book is Dickens caricatured, which is much like the infinite, 
overestimated. 

« 

“When My Ship Comes In,” by Gouverneur Morris. Charles Scribner’s 
Sons. McKay Hedden, a New York theatrica! manager, steals the ideas of 
a play which has been submitted to him, and writes a play of hisown. His 
leading lady, of course, is the sweetheart of the man from whom the idea 
was stolen. This plot makes an interesting novel, well told, but there is 
not anything great about it. One feels, in fact, that Mr. Morris is capable 
f bigger things. Besides which, the heroine’s name—hold tight—is “Silver 
Sands.”’ 

4 

“The High Priestess,” by Robert Grant. Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
Whether or not one considers this book a profound study of feminism, as 
a novel it is decidedly interesting. The ‘‘ High Priestess” is the New woman 
—who feeds her husband not beefsteak, but proteids, and who reads Ibsen 
as she rocks the baby with mental telepathy. Her husband is not ‘ High 
Priest’ but just a high-wage earner. And therein lies the story. A book 
well worth the reading. 


Shear Steal 


Tips—‘“ Nice hat that you have. How much did it cost you?”’ 

“Can’t say yet. I’ve had it three weeks, and it’s cost me about $14. 
I suppose it will stand me a couple of hundred before I get through.”’ 

“Couple of hundred?” 

“Yes, getting it back every day from the tip boy at the restaurants.” — 
New York Sun. 


The Lawyer’s Idea—First Lawyer—What makes you think we shall 
not be able to get this law passed by the legislature? 

Second Lawyer—It’s too simple; almost any one car understand it. 
It ought to be so complex and vague that nobody can understand it; then 
it is bound to pass, because nobody would admit that he didn’t understand 
it—Kansas City Star. 


The Only One—Mrs. Pester—You seem to think no woman can ever 
keep a secret. 

Mr. Pester—Well, there’s the Sphinx, but she’s only a myth and, any- 
way, she’s dead.—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


The Boob—“ Yes,” said Audrey, “I spent the entire evening telling 
him that he had a terrible reputation for kissing girls against their will.”’ 

“And what did he do?” 

“He sat there like a booby and denied it.”—Dallas News. 








The moderate man is a boon to the 
community. Being neither narrow 
minded nor over indulgent he is the 
balance wheel of American life. 


And it is tothe moderate man that 
we direct our best effort in making 
a remarkably mild and mellow 


Whiskey — Wilson— Real Wilson— 
That's All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 














AN UNUSUAL PRODUCTION 






CARAMELS 


Are the most carefully made of all confections. 
At certain times they will appeal to you more than heavy 
chocolates. At the show—nothing to soil the most delicate 
gown or hand covering. 


Most first-class shops are now offering them. 




















NEW YORK RETAIL STORES: 
30 West 34th Street Fifth Avenue and 42nd Street Standard Arcade 
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By GILBERT PARKER 





“Big in its analysis of human 
nature and reveals new depths in 
Sir Gilbert’s power of creation, his 
imagination and his sympathies 
with the distressed. He has filled 
the novel with splendid touches 
that show men and women clear to 
their souls and their bones.’ 


Phil. adel phi 1a Rec cord. 


Cloth, 31.35 net 


Leath eT, 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Established 1817 


$1.50 net 








Thousands now needed by. railroads, big 


tions and other firms at Jump 
$3, 000 To $10,000 Into 
Yearly with hm eneslions pres- This 
ment and a future of independ- Big 
prosperity. Unlimited Job! 


eppertuntiics await you if you 
prepare now. 

, in your spare 

We Train You By MAIL fae ns matter what 

work at now. It is not that you already understand 

keeping. We have a course in ~ ow 8 Accountancy that pre- 


you from the ground up. Prepared by n ex — a 
Sirect su; ision of Wm Cirthor Chase, ex-Pres., Assn. 
C. P. A. Examiners and ex-See’y, Ill, Board of te Pre- 
pares you to pass C. 


P. A. examinations in any state. 
Special Reduced Rate {'sc.trr {x Mini's, 


Money-Ba ck “Guarar ntee 
WRITE = 2258 owes 
dents. Prepare for these big positions 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 282-H Chicago, Il. 
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As A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 



























TREATISE ON THE HAIR 
The fourth 2 «dition of *“*The Hair. its physiology, anatomy, diseases and 
treatment," by Dr. Achershaug (Norway), “‘is und: subtedly the mont 
concise and solentific writing up to late on this subject . Pressquot. The boc 
with sworn statements, physiclans’ endorsements, ete., win be sent on receipt of postage 


(6 cents) Address author, Achershaug, 500 Sth Avenue, New York, Ju 











Stories with Smiles 


Must be Cautious —When the train 
came to a stop an antique-looking dame 
thrust her head out of the window opposite 
the refreshment room and briefly shouted, 
Sonny!” 

A bright-looking boy came up to the win- 
dow. 

“Little 
mother?” 

“Yes, ma’am.”’ 

“Do you love her?” 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

“Do you go to school, dear? 

“Ves, ma’am.” 

“And are you faithful to your studies?’ 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

“Do you say your prayers every night?”’ 

“Yes, ma’am.”’ 

Can I trust you to do an errand for me?” 


boy,” she said, “have you a 


>” 


“Yes, ma’am.”’ 

“T think I can, too,” said the kind lady, 
looking steadily down on the manly face. 
“Here is a penny. Get me an apple. Re- 


member, God sees you!’’—London Tit-Bits. 

Worth Repeating—Willie was a bright 
lad. He was employed in the office of a large 
manufacturer, and one day when he was 
in the engine room he noticed that there 
was something wrong. He gave warning, 
and the result was that serious damage to the 
machinery was avoided. 

Of course, his employer was grateful, 
and rewarded him with an additional half 
crown a week. 

“Thank you, sir,” said Willie. “I will 
do my best to be worth it, and to be a good 
servant to you.” 

“Good, my boy,” beamed the boss. 
never been thanked like that before. 
here, I'll make that raise five shillings. 
Now, what have you to say?’ 

“Well, sir,” said Willie, after a short 
hesitation, “would you mind if I said it 
again?’’—London Answers. 


“T’ve 
See 


Criminal—‘“What’s the matter with 
young Mrs. Gadder?”’ 

“She’s broken-hearted, and says Mr. 
Gadder no longer loves her.” 

“Why does she think that?” 

“She wrote a letter to Santa Claus, 


asking for a set of furs and gave it to him 
to mail.” 

“Well?” 

“ He mailed it.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 

Loaded With Iron—The topic having 
turned to the subject of artesian wells, 
Congressman Joseph W. Fordney, of Michi- 
gan, was reminded of an incident that oc- 
curred in the west. 

Recently a town in that region built an 
artesian water plant, and after it had been 
in operation a while Black, a native of the 
town, chanced to meet a friend from an 
adjacent burg. 

“By the way, Black,” said the friend 
during the conversation, “how is that 
artesian water over in your village turning 
out?”’ 

“No good,” 
joinder of Black. 

“That doesn’t hurt it 
it?’’ queried the other. 

“Well, I should say so!” declared Black. 
“Tt is so full of the stuff that even the Glee 
Club is beginning to sing in a metallic 
voice.” —Philadelphia Telegraph. 


was the disappointed re- 
“Tt is full of iron.” 
a whole lot, 


does 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


MEET ME AT THE 


TULLER 








NEW 


HOTEL TULLER 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


+ Center of business on Grand Circus Park. 
ward Car, get off at Adams Ave 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


Private Bath, Double $2.50 Up 
= ie - 3.00 * 


Take Wood- 


200 Rooms, 


Single $1.50, 
200 = 2.00 


10u . = nas e 250 - 4.00 
100 e and oe 00 te 5.00 * 4.50 
TOTAL, 600 OUTSIDE ROOMS 


ALL ABSOLUTELY QUIET 





Two Floors —-Agents’ New Unique Cafes and 
ample Rooms Cabaret Excellente 
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COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see 


personal individua 
your talent 
papers and magazines qualifies me to te 


| THE LANDON SCHOOL ¢, sstzatzs 








what you can do with it 
Illustrators and cartoo nists earn from $20 to 
125 a week or more My practical system of 
lessons by mail will develop 
ssful work for news 

ach you 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 

n stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate,also 
Nection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


Fifteen years suc 


illustrating 


1488 Schofield Rullding. Cleveland. 0. 
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A clean cover is as necessary as a ciean collar. 
rhis binder will keep your copies of Judge neat and keep them 
= aggenc too 
The year’s collection of Judge's fun, In picture, type and color 
can be compactly kept for the long winter evening 
A year of Judge that you have enjoyed is too good to lose. A 
year of Judge bound is a year save 
This practical binder holds the copies securely without defac- 
ing the pages, it cannot slip or tear the leaves and It does not 
*pinch”™ the covers It leaves the whole page exposed 
TA year of Judge in the binder is as easy 
i} to read a8 a magazine of equal size. 
$1.50 brings the binder post free 
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ea Fighters and Buccaneers 
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5 O you know them—these sea fighters and naval adventurers?—men of ini- 
; tiative, of force, of splendid courage—men who in her hour of dire peril 
4 so gloriously responded to their country’s call when she most needed men 
| of action. Do you know how Southey, the great English poet, came to write the 
i Life of Lord Nelson? Did you know that this is one of the greatest biographies 
. in the language? Read this wonderful life of England’s greatest naval hero, and 
g the lives of John Paul Jones and Perry and the exploits of Drake, Cavendish 
i : and the other 


‘**Fearless knights of the first renown, 
In Elizabeth's great array.” 
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: And those heavy villains in the great drama of the colonization of the Western World— 

5 what sad sea dogs were those adventurers and buccaneers! How they hated the Don! 

: How they loved to singe his black whiskers! With what glee they chased him up and down the 

E Spanish Main and looted his treasure ships! But it was not all fighting and blood-letting, for 

we read: ; aa ; . 
“And the negro maids to Avés from bondage fast did flee, 

: To welcome gallant sailors, a-sweeping in from sea.” 
» them 3 t 
A color . There are upwards of 1600 pages in the four volumes, which are bound in a rich green, silk ribbed cloth. Each 
ose. A 5 volume is 7'¢x5 inches. You can buy them NOW at a special bargain price of $4.00 for the set—either 
anil . cash with order, or by using your business or social stationery in ordering, $1.00 with order and $1.00 a 
yes not | : month for three months following receipt of books—delivery charges prepaid—Money refunded if not satisfied. 
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CENTS 
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